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on its journey through Kent. And now she saw
the green fields, and the hop gardens, and the
litde oasts in pairs, nuzzling together like kindly
turtle-doves, and the quiet farms, and the small
churches.

" It isn't like Switzerland," she said suddenly.
She had been leaning well forward staring out of
the window at the view. She had now arrived at
this tremendous conclusion.

" No, it isn't like Switzerland."

So flat, she thought, no mountains in the dis-
tance, no height. For one dreadful moment she
wondered if she was going to be able to live with
this. It would be quite terrible if she grew hungry
for the mountains again. She refused to think of
such a thing.

"Oh, look!" said Charles suddenly.

She followed the direction in which he was
pointing and saw a black and white bird rising
out of the meadow and flying towards them.

"What is it?"

"A single magpie!   That's unlucky."

"Unlucky?"

" Yes, one for sorrow."

For a moment she did not know what to dof
but stared helplessly at him. " You don't believe
in those silly things, do you?" she asked. "I
mean, you can't really think that seeing one bird
alone can bring you sorrow?"

** The extraordinary thing is that I do."

"You Jo?"

"Yes/* and he laughed, "When I was a boy
I had a funny old superstitious nurse. She just
Jived by that kind of thing. I shall never forget